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attitude of galling insolence: she wished the anguish to bite
deeper yet into Odysseus' royal heart.
They had among them a man called Ctesippus, an unruly
spirit who had come over from his home in Same, imbued with
a simple faith in his fabulous wealth, to woo the wife of the long-
absent king. He now insisted on making himself heard by his
uproarious boon companions while he delivered himself of a
jest.(My lords/ he said,(our guest has already been served with
an ample helping, as is only proper, for it would be neither good
manners nor common decency to stint any friends of Tele-
machus who come to the house. But look! I am going to make
him a present on my own account, so that he may have some-
thing to pass on to the bath attendant or one of the other servants
in the royal palace/
With this, he laid his great hand on a cow's hoof that was in
the dish and hurled it at him. But Odysseus avoided it by simply
ducking to one side, and the quiet smile he permitted himself as
the missile struck the solid wall was sardonic indeed. Tele-
machus pounced on Ctesippus at once: 'It was well for you,
Ctesippus, that you didn't hit my guest, even if your miss was
due to him. For if you had, I'd have run you through with my
spear, and your father would have held a funeral here instead of
a wedding. Understand, I won't have this unseemly conduct
from anyone in my house. I have leamt to use my brains by now
and to know right from wrong: my childhood is a thing of the
past. And although I must and do put up with the sight of your
orgies, the slaughtered sheep, the wine and bread consumed,
since I could hardly stop you all single-handed, I do ask you to
refrain from these outrages, which are aimed against myself.
But if you have reached the point where nothing short of my
murder will content you, well, I should prefer it so and think
it a far better thing to die than day after day to look on while dis-
graceful things like this are done, my guests are bullied, and my
maids are hauled about this lovely house for your foul pur-
poses.'
A long and complete silence followed Telemachus' outburst.

